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What though my earthl
Obscure and gray an
His picturs was in need of me,

ways may be
drear?

i
;
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And He hath set mo here, I¥, but silently. Peals and cheers
My ahad | nrose, and it was simply impossible
“t:u::: ;ﬂ:"m‘;‘f" e, | to pursue further n serions treatment of

That must be free and prominect i the subject.

To make the perfoct whole,

Or, it may be, s sadder lot,
A colder dash of gray,

Falle sotmewhere near; and mins s not
The vory darkest way,

We cannat change np » timt,
Nor maks our lines I:lmp;

Bat we may cateh His subllest hiof,
And bold R as our vwn,

To learn the mighty Masater's will,
And rightly do our part;

To bow befors Almighty skill,
And reverenoe His art:

Mr. Charlton himself was obliged to
smile, in the midst of his wrath and
discomfiture. He handed the paper
baek to Fanny, and said a few words to
her which none of us could hear in the
nproar, and she bowing, went to her
seat,

The funny scene ended, and all was
studious enongh for the remainder of
the day, and indeed for many days
thereafter, ) .

I well remember when we want up to
the next * prade,” Mr. Charlton was
talking to the teacher whose depart-
ment wo were abont to enter,

Fanny stooil near, and patting her on
! the head, he said :
| "“This girl, yon will find, will always

have her lessons, bat look out for her,
or she'll be too much for you. There's
| danger behind those black eyes!™
If this were a ** story” Fanny would
| of course be my wife now, but as it is
n aimyln reminiscence of real life, it
| doesn’t end that way. Soon after our
| entranee into the higher grade Fanny
discovered charms in a youth named
Smith that far ountshone mine. This
threw me into a eynieal frame of mind,
from which it took me fully two wecks
to recover. Then to spite ir'-.r I “went
with” another girl,
Then came the breaking up of our

T bo comtent, one toneh Lo b=
Thia Is enough, 0 woeual !
When God, for all elernity,
His picture shall enroil?

LONELINKSS.
The waning moon was np; the stars
Were faint, sud very fow ]

The wines about the window sill
Were wet with falling dew

A little clond befora the wind
Waa drifting down the woet |

1 beard the moaning of the ses
In its unguict reet;

Votil, I know not from whal grief,
Or thoughi of otlher yoears,

The hand 1 lesned upon was oold,
And wetl with falling tears.

CAUGHT AT LAST.
A True Story.
BY 0. 8. ADAMS.
_ Ialways gecall with keen relish the
joke which Fanny Burns played on her
school-master. It was altogether nn-
prempdiated and involuntary on her

Pﬂiﬂbut that made it all the more en-
e

joya

. Charlton was very dignified,
stern at times, and prided himself on
the striet diseipline enforoed in his
school. Bui Fauny Burns, with her
blask eyes, irrepressible love of fun
and ready wit, was almost too much for

ing.
believe Fauny is now the wife of a man
out West. Such is life!

The Fairies of the North.

The Overland Monthly for November
has an =article on Norwegian super-
stitions, comprising a very ourions nc-
count of the fabled elves and spirits of
Northern Eunrope :

Acocording to the northern mythology
and popular convietion, the nnder-
ground people are divided into various
classes, sucL as Thusser, Duerge, and
Elves. The Duerge (dwarfs,) partiou-
larly, seemed to ﬁ:u\'n played a con-
spicnons part in the old mythology,
acoording to which they first made their
appenrance as worms in the rotten car-
cass of Jette Ymer ; they received from

Fanny and I were very gooed friends,
I used to draw her home on my sled,
rux races with her, give her dainty
morsels out of my dinher basket, and
perform several ot:{:er gallautries suited
to our juvenile ideas of suoh things.
And when we were a little older, T
walked home with her instead of draw-
ing her, and made purchases of oranges
in lien of bestowing on her tarts and
baked apples. It was aboat this time
that the mania for writing notes took
possession of wus.  Althongh we saw
eanh cther beforo school, at recess, at
noon, and after schocl, it invariably
happened that during study hours,
matters of sudden and vital importance |
wonld arise, demanding epistolary com- |
munication between ns. Notes wounld
be writlen and passed from hand to
band nntil they reached their proper
destinations, for there was a mutual
agreement between the pupils to per-
form such offices secretly and faithfully.
Sometimes, indeed, we wonld sit near
together, —on apposite sides of an aisle,

leave to dwell in the earth and in the
stomes, A ourious old legend gives
another account of thair origin: When

in a brook, she heard the woice of the
Lord suddenly ecalling her. In her
trepidation, she tried to hide those of
her children who were not yet olean.
When then the Lord asked her if all
her children were there, she answered,
yes. Buat God said, “ What thon hast

be unseen to thy sight" These chil-

for instance—so that we could deliver | separated from the rest. While the
g | waters of the flood covered the earth,

our missives direcily to each other, - . .

This practios of writing notes was of | the Lord hid them in a eave. From
eonrse strongly condemned and strictly | them descended the underground
forbidden by our teacher; and as Fanny people. Aecording to another account,
and I were especial and froquent offen-
ders in this particular, he managed to
glanoe toward us many times in the
sourse of a day. We were generally
sncoessful, however, in ellading his
watchfulness, and managed to exchange
great numbers of small bits of paper,
on which messages were !l(‘l'ilﬂ)l(ﬂf

Bnt one day onr hour of griefl came
—or at least so I thought for the time
being. Fanny had handed me several
notes, o which, for some reason, I had
negleoted replying. And soon came
snother, neatly folded, which she
reached over to me with considerable
exortion. Acocompanying it was a lead
peneil, though for what purpose I could
not imagine. I was just reaching over
fo receive it from her hand, when a
lond, st ern voice paralyzed us both fo
an instant,

“Thern ! Miss Burna! T have canght
you at it at last !”

Fanny's bright eyes dilated with
fright. I shrank back in 1y seat, leav-
ing the note still in her hand.

“Yon will pleasa step forward, Misa | 1 i, i
Turns, and bring that note with vou.” | the table, npon retiring to bed, plenti-

Fanny obeyed with a subdued air, | fully supplied with eatables, and all the
thongh not without first turning up her | doors open, to welcome the coming and
nose furtively. T trembled with appre- | to speed the departing guests. The
hension, more for her sake than my | underground eolony in Tesland is nnder
ewn. © | the sway of two chiefs, who annually

*Stand up there on the stage,” said ' make a voyage to the mother conntry,
Mr. Charlton, sternly. He took the | Norway, to offer homage to their liege
note from her. . [ lord and king, and render an acecount of

“*T have often spoken of this despi- their stewardship,
eable practice of writing notes,” he chiefs are reinstated in their offices and
said, turning 80 as to view Fanny and | dignity ; for these elves appear to have
the whole school simultaneously,—'‘of | been n law-abiding race, and to have
its wrongfolness and bad influence. [ | delighted in justice and fair play.
have given warning repeatedly that it The common people of Sweden ¢ fer-
mnst not be done, and have threatened | tain similar notions of the undergriviml
o visit with severe punishment the first | people ( Vlogrolket,) According to (b
offense of the kind coming Jwithin my | legend that is cnrrent among 1«
knowledge. The silly and banefnl | Swedes, the nnderground people orig-
love-trash with which they are filled | inated thus: When God expetled L
should never pass between young |fer and his angels from Heaven, iy
people. In fact persons of yonr ages | were not all hurled to the botton:'ess
should never say to each other by word | pit, but some fell on the enrth and in
or letter, what yon wonld not be will- | the water. Those who fell down in ¢

embodied ghosts of wicked and heathen

people
In Ieceland, the large island discover-
ed and settled by the Norwegians, the

1ills,

fond of the society of Christian people,
with whom they formerly begat chil-
dren. These they are ever anxions to
exchange for nnehristened human chil-
dren, i order that their own might
have the benefit of Chnstian baptism,
Sneh changelings are called Umskiptin-
gar, and are commonly misshaped in
body, aud of a dull, stolid aspect.
They are sometimes seen disporting
| themselves in the sanshine, in which
| they greatly rejoice, beeausa they are
| natnrally without it in their own proper
homes. Thej undergronndlings change

only on New-Year’s night—whence the

ing the whole world should hear. T |forests beeame Forest Trolds.
eannot say I am surprised, Miss Burns, | Danish Trold is anxious to obtain fi:tare
but I am deeply grieved that you | happiness: but, with the execniion of

shonld disobey me in this instance, as | the Huldras—beantiful fems!s Trolds,

yon dénbtiess have in many others. It | hunting the ontskirts of forosts—who

omes my daty to make an example | wished to be baptized, in ovder to get

of yon, which I'shall do by mortifying | rid of their cowtails, the Norwegian

yon,

ceedingly to have me read this nate |
alowud to the achool ™

Fanny started violently, and seemed
asbout to speak, hut checked herself.
Mr. Charlton panssd, but she was si-
lent. I, who was watching intently,
noticed a8 enrious expression on her
face,

““Ia there anything written in this
noto that you would be ashamed to
have the puylln hear?”

““ No, sir, ' she faltered.

“ I presume not !" said Mr. Charlton,
sarcastically,

Was it possible, thonght I, that
Fanny's nﬁnpnrent difficuly in speaking
was cansed by suppressed merriment ?
Her faon oeminry indicated it, for
while she bit her lips her shoulders
moved convulsively, there was an un- |
mistakable sparkle in her black, dan- |
eing eyes watched the proceedings
with intense interest.

“1 shall read it alond,” said Mr.
Charlton, relentlessly, and evideftly
somewhnt excited with the prospeet of
making sueh an impression ax he ex-
'rectml to, “and I hope it will prove a
asting leason to vou.”

He unfolded the paper with a pomp-
ons air and held it before his face.

The attention of the pupils was al-
most breathless, and the lmsh of ex-
pectation was profound.

Bat instead of reading the note, Mr.
Charlton looked at it with an expression
of ntter astonishment. Perplexity,

- dismay and anger flitted by turns scross
his face, which waa finally overspread
by -a violet red flush. e turned to
Fanny furionsly.

““ Was this donns on purpose to entrap
me, Miss Burns?"

“No, sir.”

The astonishment of all knew no
bounds now, The scene was inexplica-
ble to all except the two chief actors
mat

“What does
paper mean 7

An andible titter suddenly arose, like
the first pattering of a summer shower.
The true state of the case began to
dawn upon our minds,

Fauny was nsing all her energies in
endeavoring to retain a sober and re-
spectinl nir toward her questioner.

‘““He didn't answer my note,” she
said, ** and so I was going to hand him
that prece of paper and a lu-uoﬂ to—to |
—as—a—sort of hint ! are practiced,

The titter now swelled into u roar, | tion with their heads full of truth.
and in sn instant every Loy s girl
in the school-room laughed uncontroll- | thing ; to be sanctified through it is
ably. Fanpy buried her face in her | mmother.—H. L. Hastings.

of another Life.)

they frequently carouse merrily; they
both bake and brew, and are addicted
to steal beer from the farmers if they
neglect to mark the ensk with the cross;

bells, thunder, drums, and running
water; they are of a jealons disposition
and can change themsclves into cals
Steel, needles, kevs, and scissors, either
in the eradle or crosswise above the
floor, will baulk their attempt of chang-
ing their own progeny for human chi‘i-
dren,

indnee its mother to take it away agnin.

The nndergronnd peaple in Germany
are called Die Zwerge, and have very
much the same habits and proelivities
| as their Seandinavian relatives; they
| are always ready to render a service;
are good-natured, patient, and wear
eine Nebelkappe (a clonk of mist,)
| which renders them invisible. Thev
are, of course, fond of changing chil-
dren ; but if the changling (der Weeh-
selbalg) 18 ill-used, its mother will soon
fetch the stolen child back, Pomerania

ter, or dwarfs, who strove constantly
to substantiate their ugly Weckaselbalygs
for well formed Christian ehildren,
the day-time they erawled abont in the
likeness of frogs or other vermin, but
assnmed their own shape again at night,
when thev danced merrily in the moon-
light. In some localities they are call-
ed die Unterirdishen, who, like their
sounthern consins, dwell nnder the
stable, nnd like to have christinn god-
fathers for their children.

for 20 years, n writer in The American
Agriculturist conecludes that the sim-
plest and best way to barricade the
canker worm is to make bands of
sheathing-paper six or eight inches
wide, tack them around the trnuks of
the trees, and then ecover them with re-
fnse printers’ ink. The ink costs 123
cents per ponnd, requires from two to
four applications each season, and the
entire expense is shont 10 cents
each tree annually.

this MWMank picce of

the gods human aspeet and sense, and |

Eve, one day, was washing her children |

- I
handkerchief, and also laughed violent- |

CONGRESSIONAL.

Sexare, Jan, 31.—A message was re-
ceived from the President voting the bill for
the relief of the University of East Tennes-
ses. A constitutional amendment, slseting
Senators by popular vote, was introdnced.
Webb's Anetralian steamship subsidy bill led
to a long debate and much parlismentary
squabbling. Nye, who was the jprine
champion of the ball, said it was su rted by
the recommendations of the San CiN00
Chamber of Commercs, the Postmaster
Genersl, and the President of the United
States. Mr. Thurman, for the purpose of
killing the bill, moved to lay it on the table,
pending which- the Senate sdjourned till Mon-
dey. The Prexident has signad the hill abol-
ishing the franking privilege.

Hovrse.—A large nnmber of private
bills were passed, after which the House ad-
journed.

Skxare, Feb, 3.—Petitions from lead-
ing businoss men of New York against the re-
peal of the bankrupt law were preseatod. The
oredentials of Senator elect Dorsey of Arkan-
sas was presented by his colleague, Mr. Clay-
ton. The Webb Australian Steamship Sub-
sidy bill was taken uwp. On motion of Mr.
Thurman it was laid on the table by a vote of
33 to 31. A bill to provide for a government
buiiding at Atlanta, Ga., was passed. The
kill for the resumption of specie paymeont
came up, and after a spirited debate, i-
pated in by Messrs. Sherman, Schurz, Dueck-
ingham and Ba was passed with sn
amendment, making it manditory upon Bank-
ing institutions, on and after January 1, 1874,
to redeem their notes, st snch localities aa are
now, or may hereafter be designated by law,
either in coin or legal tander notes. The Sen-

class, some tears and hearty hand-shak- 1
That was a dozen years ago, and I | doced and reforred including, one metting

ate then went into executive session.
Hovse.—Several bills were intro-

apart a day for generel thanksgiving; recom-

| meniding the President to communicate with

underground people dwell, as in the
arent country, in the mountains and |
They are ncat and cleanly in |
their persons, handsoms and gay, and |

| their places of abode occasionally, but |

custom in the island, formerly, to leave |

If satisfactory, the |

I presume you wonld dislike ex- | Trold was indifferent to the happiness |
|

In Denmark the underground people | tion.
(the Nisser) dwell in the hills, where | the whole on the Appropriation bill.

But if the change has been of-:

fected, recourse is has to whipping the | ; 1
changeling unmercifully, in order to | attention than the horse. He is nseful

abounded, in former days, with Erdgis- |

After testing different praseriptions ‘

—Doetrines are of use only as they |
Men may go to perdi- |
To | resson he is not otherwise useful.
hold the tiuth and fight for it is one | can still be nusad in the carrisge, ouder

overnments with a view to protecting
non-combatants, securs compliance with civil-
ized warfare, and promote with Cula
and Bpain: suthorizing the ident to in-
vite an International Statistical Congress to
hold ita session in this country; E:;:ing the
right of way th the public 1o the
Kansas and Colo omnpmi; also the Atche-
son, Topeka, and BSants Fee : to
abolish tax on spirits distilled from fruit; to
remove disabilitios from all citizens of the
T'nitedd Btates, A resolution was offered de-
claring it to be the sense of the House that it
is not wise nor expedisnt to cede any part of
Goat Island at San Francisco for railroad pur-
poses. A motion to table was lost, yeas 77,
nays 103. After somo debate, during which
Mr. Bergeant made a pass at lobbyists nsing
the priviloges of the Houso fer the of
lobbying their schemes through, the oriPnﬂ'
motion was carried, thua killing the all. A
resolution appointing thres commissioners to
investigate the condition of all railroads
which have received governmeni aid was re-
ferred to a seloct committes. Thoe commiites
to whom was referred the question of refand-
ing the cotton tax reported back adverselv. A
motion to suspend the rules and appoint Fri-
day nexi the day for their sonsideration was
lost by a vote of 117 to 63, leas than two
thirds in the affirmative. A motion appoint-
ing next Tnesday week the dsy on whick the

pro new postage law will come np for
ﬁ:u?‘:":‘ijon was adopted.

Sexate, Feb. 4.—The bill raising the

foreign

| tried to hide from me shall hencefortly | sslary of the President to 50,000, and that of

the Vice President to $10.000, was laid over

|.1r9n became at onee invisible and | for future consideration. Mr. Sherman intro-

duced a hill authorizing a ennsolidation of two
or more National Banks ; the considerstion of
tha Finance committes's snbatitnte for Mr.
Buckingham’s banking bhill was resumed. A
long aud interesting debate followed, touching
the offect of both mmediate and gradual re-

they are thought to be the children of | sumption of specio payment, snd its probable
Adam by his second wife, Lileth, or the | result upon the Gnancial matters of the entire
| comutry.

Mr. Sherman’s motion reducing the
intorest on bonds to be exchanged for green-
backs from 2 to 5 per cent was lost. Ayes 11,
noes 31. Mr. Fenton offered an amendment
providing for the retirément of 90 per cent. of
the greenbacks thus redeemed. Rejected. The
President pro tem then laid before the Senate
a massage from the House, transmitting a
copy of the testimony taken before the Credit
Mobilier investigating corumities affacting cer-
tain moembers of the Benata. On motion of
Mr. Patterson a solect committe of five waa
appointed to consider matters in testimongy,
with power to eond for persons and papers.
After the rejection of a few more amend-
menta to the Finance bill, the Sennte wemt
into axecntive sansion.

Hovse, —Mr. Poland of the committes
on Cradit Mobilier, preseated the avidence
taken, and moved that it be printed for the
use of the House. Adopted. The committes

on Ways and Means reportad a bill to remit
duties on goods destroved by the Boston fire.
The Hous=e then took up aml passed a hill for
the payment of the Montana war claims.
Suxare, Feb. 5.—Petitions and re-
monstrances wera presanted for and against
the repeal of the Haukrupt law. Mr. Rice
offeredd a resolution proposing an investiga-
tion a4 to whether there 18 any existing legal
State government in Arkansas, and how and
by whom it is constituted. Mr. Foerry object-
ol to the resolntion that the Senate had ex-
. ceeded its power in this matier in regard of
Lonisiana, and the resolution was Iaid over.
Tho finance bill was then considerad, discuss-
ed and Jaid on the table—ayes 20, nays 27.
Mr. Ddwards moved to take up the bill to
provide for the distribution of the Geneva
award. Lost—ayes 17, nays 31. The report
of the conference committee on the bill to
provide for the construction of six new sloeps
of war was concurred in, Honse bill granting
onrion fo Mra. Wood, danghter of President
Iavlor, waa referred to the committes on
Pensions. Adjonrned.
florse—A memorial was presented
o0 the Philadelphia Board of Trade for the
=rahlishment of an ocean mail steamship ser-
vire in American built iron steamsiups. Va-
rions amendments wero proposed to the inter-
ual revenne laws, as follows: Allowing pro-
dheern of tobacco to sell at the place of pro-
inction to consumens o0 any amount not ex-
ceeding #100; increasing the fractiousl parts
« 1 barrels required to be stamped by including
1Mivds of barrels ; and providing that s man
wlio muakes wine from grapes raised by himself
may #ell at the place of production without
peving the 225 special tax now required. The
bill passed. A uumber of pension bills were
jusend.  Mr. Packer reporied a hill anthoriz-
ing the eonstruction ef a railroad bridge
aerosr the Mississippi river at Memphis, Tenn.
The hill was disenssed unntil the expiration
| of the morning hour and went over without ae-
The Honse then went into committee of
[Tha bill
reported Jauuary 15, approprintes $3: 503,767,
but the [Poatmnaster General ngrees that his
{ amonnt may be reduced by 21,500,000 on ac-
cennt of the abolition of the franking privi-
loge.] A proposition to increase the item

they eannot abide the sonnd of church- | for Jetter-carriers to 21,700,000, and allowing

their amplovment in places with a population
| ot 20,000 inhabitants, led to s long diseussion,
involving the carrier system, and the compen-
sation of letter-oarriere; after which it was
adopted. Pending the further consideration
of the past-offiee appropriation bill, the Honse
nd journad.

Breeding Horses.
There 18 no animal that merits more

| to man in a thonsand ways, At this
time he is more than ever appreciated,
becanse his services, to a considerable
extent, have had to be dispensed with a
few days. It has not been fully known
what a good and exeellent animal he is,
until sickness has prevented his nsual
nsefulness. The saddle horse is an ab-
ject of admiration and has been in all
ages, The faithful farm horse is a

institution, and we conld not oultivate
and gather onr crops without him. The
| handsome draft horse is useful in his
way, but heis slow in this fast age—
too slow for general pu . Thesge
| being a fast one—steam and electricity

In | being very fast, and found very useful

to man—the more pro, ive qualities
of the horse have blgonsmloped until
2: 17 to the mile has been accomplished,
at a square trotting gait. Some people
don’t care how sérong a horse may

come, but scold and growl terribly, if
he becomes fast. There will be old
fogies while the world revolves,
But the majority of the people are not
! old forgies—they are progressive people,
have live idens and believe, as Henry
Ward Beecher does, that God has not
put speed infthe horse unless he wants
1t brought out. Who wants to be ten
minutes going a mile when he can just
as well travel it in five minutes, and
thns save five minutes' valuable time?
The trotting horse is a fact, and all the
croakers In the world can’t nnfix him.
People will have him. The merchant,
the banker, the lawyer, the man of

for | bunsiness—eversbody wants him, and

they all want speed ; they don’t like to
take other people’s dust, and they won't
do it either if they can help it.
Because he has speed at trotting is l:;4:;
Q@

l!lm ddle, or before the plow, even.
! He will make just as good a farm horse
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and can be bred by farmers, and if he Sealed Mysteries, DEFEAT. and her name and fame have given me

shows great he willbring a for-| = He came in and sank down ona chair, Ho took her hand, snd looked at ber, the idea "

tune, and if he don’t he will make a|anq burving his face in his hands look- No sound &4 et Sy s ““What is it, Lilly 7" asked Rose.

fine b horse and bring a good price. | o4 np inquiringly. Had ,-_;""'{;..““"’m"‘&, . ““You will know all in good time. Do
:}l e :]:Eh priced horses m:ﬁg “James,” said I, kindly, mnsﬂ’]m m":‘n i ST a?u thmkﬁr; ?!bq‘rrnmilh manoltsh

roadsters, tters. Th made no movement,} ‘how do you overed . ThoTeN r Miss ¥ L e her

bigsums. The sad farm clf 9" 2 o gu i.m‘nou.tn[:::n “ e y 2"

horse, the draft horse, is powhere in
comparison with the trotters, so far as
price is concerned. If trotters are bred
and are not, yery . fast, that is, world-
beaters, they still are far faster than
other horses not bred for speed, and
will command prices proportionate to
their speed, ence weo 't see wh
they shonld not be more generally bred.
Too many serubs are raised by farmers;
horses without blood, without speed,
without valme. All this is wrong. We
should turn over a new leaf and seek
the best trotting blood, bethey Morgans,
Pilots, Golddusts. Mambrinos or Mes-
sengers, All these strains have their
raerits, but some of them far more than
others.

GRAVE AND GAY.

—Men of eolor—Painters.
—The best thing ont—A conflagra-

tion.

much sugar,”

I pave it-to him hot.
myself.
ing into the

problem.

athwart his features; “George,”—la

with startling earnestness—*‘George,
I'm a miserable man !”

its contents &t a gulp.

“James,"” said Isoothingly, “beealm,
| Shall the next have more su
“About the same,” he said, dismally ;
. “not so much water.
| wreck.”

—No chain is stronger than its waak-
est link.

—An article you can always berrow—
Trouble.

—The worst thing-*‘under the canopy”

—Vested interest—Money in the |
waisteoat pocket.
—Hell is more honorable that noth-
ingness.— Festus.
—He who foresees calamities, suffers
them twice over.—Portfeus. 1
—One can always find a sheet of wa- |
ter in the bed of the ocean. |
—Be not the fourth friend of him who !
bad three before and lost them.—ZLav- |
ater,
—Duties fulfilled are still recognized |
as a debt, fer wholly enough is never |
done. '
—All the difference—The ancients
urned their dead; the moderns earn
their living, :
—Rest satisfled with doing well, and |
leave others to talk of yon as they |
please.— Pythagoras.
—Three short-horn heifers wera recont- |
ly shipped from Kentucky to Lord
nmore, in Seotland. |
—FEverv base occupation makes one |
sharp in its practice, and dull in every |
other. —Sir P. Sydney.
—We eannot control the evil tongues
of others, but a good life enables us to
despise them.—Calo.
—The English laws punish vice ; the |
Chiness laws do more,—they reward |
virtue.—Goldsmth,
—What are youn doing ? said a father
to his son who was tinkering at an old |
watch. Improving my éime, sir, i
—1It seems as if them ns aren’t wanted
here are th' only folks as aren’t wanted
i’ th' other world. =—7eorge Eliot.
—The true is godlike ; it does not ap-
=ar directly, but must be gnessed at
rom its manifestations, —(Yoethe.
—Love that has nothing but beauty
to keep it in good health, is short lived
and apt to have ague fits. — Erasmua,
—Happy is he who knows how to|
lace the lamps of the past so that its '
ams shall light up the future conrse.
—A young fellow, fond of talking, re- !
marked, I am ne prophet. True, re-|
plied & lady present, no profit to vour-
self or any one else, * |
—1 rise for information, said a mem- |
ber of a legislative body. 1 am very |
glad to hear it, said a bystander, for oo t
man wants it more. _
—There is no approbativeness in Na- |
ture. She has no eye out for spectators
and no sense of the effect she prodnees ]
on beholders,.— Bucher, ;

—Why is eoal the most contradictory
article known to commeree? Because,
when purchased, instead of going to |
the buyer it goes to the cellar,

—There are said to be good reasons
for supposing that sentimental young|
ladses who write poems nbont death |
and the grave have holes in their stock- |
ings.

“T believe in a God.” Beautifnl, |
praiseworthy words ; but to recognize a |
God when and wherever he may disclose |
himself is true blessedness en earth.— |
Goethe. ;

—A calf from a native cow, sired by a |
thoroughbred Durham, will be two-|
thirds Durham, so much preponderance
is there in the breeding qnalities of |
highbred stock, .

—Swift said the reason a eertain nni- |
veraity was a learned place was, that
most persons took some learning there, |
and few brought any away with them; |
so it accumnlated. |

—The Pythagoreans mnke good to be
certain and finite, and evil unfinite and |
uncertain; there are a thousand ways to |
miss the white ; there is only on to hit |
it.—Montagur. ‘

—When N. P, Willis was asked to
make a speech ho rl'{)lif_‘d, I am by pro- |
fession a writer, and you cannot expeeci
a pump to give water from the handle
as well as from the month.

—Sorrow is a kind st to the sonl
which every new idea contributes in its
passage o scour away. It is the putre-
fnction of stagmant life, and is remedied
by exercise and motion.—Joknson.

—Hunger is the mother of impatience
and anger ; and the quarter of an hour
hefore dinner is the worat that snitors
can choose, The Labins said, the
stomnach has no ears. —Zimmerman.

—My dear, said the sentimental Mrs, |
Whaddles home, vou know, is always the
dearest spot on earth, Well, ves, said
the practical Mr. Waddles, it does enst
me about twice as much as any other
spot.

—Yon ask for freedom of thought;
but if yon have not sufficient grounds
for thonght, youn have no business to
think; and if you have sufficient
grounds, you have no business fo think
wrong. — Ruakin.

«ne of Oharles Lambs’ friends vis-
iting him with his wife and children, |
happened, in the sourse of conversation,
to repeat the old saying, one fool makes
many. 'Ahb, indeed, said Lamb, merri-
¥, pointing to the children ; yon have
a fine family.

—I wonder whither these clouds are
going ? said a poetic contribntor to a
magnazine editor pensively ¢s she point-
ed with her delieate finger to the heavy
masses that floated in the sky ontside
the editor's window. I think they are
going to thunder, said the editor,

—Half the misunderstandings of those
who can least afford to misunderstand
each other at all arise from two joint
seasons—{first, from want of frankness
on the part of those who think they |
have no need to explain; next, from
want of faith on the part of those who
can take nothing for granted withount an
explanation. =

—PEmmeline—Pear ma! that is a
charming song. It's quite new to me.
Have yon heard it before, Algyv? Al-
gernon—Yaas, think I have—one of
Arthur Sullivan's, T balieve—something
about lies—** The snow-white lies,” or
¢ The white snow lies,” or *The snow
lies white.”"—I don't recollect which,
and it's all the same !

—Chastise your passions, that they

! bootmaker, read

i iLlﬁtvp.

taste ; ““we all have onr sorrows.”
“We!” he crisd, scornfully ; “what
. do yon know «f the woes of life ? George,

| yon are a single man, Keep so—shun
| the igatrimoigal noocse. Beware of

{ breakers !"—Then he used and said,
— A mausketo. | hin < = :

sternly : *“‘Is this old rye or mononga-
hela 7

“Old rye.” I answered.

He frowned <darkly; then he said,
“What is your opinion of Job ?”

“Job ?”

““The patient old rooster, 1 mean—"

“Oh! Well, T hardly know. How
do you mean ? Do you ask my opinion
as to whether his patience was justifie-
ble under tho circumstances ? I answer
most emphatieally, no !”

“Don't mean that. I mean—do you
think Job ever had a successor ?”

I answered that I didn't; that I
thought no man sinee his time was ever
fierce to wear his hoes ; that every Job
complained, though some peupfu did
not complain of a Job—eity officials, for
ipstance, This was meant for a8 joke—
not warranted shot-proof, however—but
it didn’t take. He scowled at me.

“T am married,” he said, gloomily:
“why did I ever get married ¥

I thought he was giving me a conun-
drum to solve, so L said I gave it up;
but he went on withont noticing me :

“T am not a profane man—I am not
given to hard words; but I say I am—
well, chiseled, if I can see what pos-
sesssed me to marry.”

“It was strange,” I assented.

“Was I mad ?” he asked—af the tnm-

bler.

T said perhaps so.

“What happened this morning?
Gleorge, what do vou suppose hap-
pened ?”

“Give it np again.”

‘*What did my wife say fo me before
T started ont the house ?"

“And again.”

He groaned; then he resumed:
“Nelly—my wife, James—kissed me

. fondly, as is her wont, asI rose frof

the breakfast tqble to go, and then she
laid her hand tenderly on my arm.”

“Ah!" said I, “I only wish—but
never mind.”

“And then,” he econtinued, in a
sepulchral voice, “‘she asked me fo call
during the day on the bootmaker, the
milliner, and the dressmaker. She gave
me full directions as to what I was to
say to each. She repeated my instrue-
fions two or three times, and then I lefi
the house, fully confident that T knew
all abont it. How blind is man 1"

“Very true,” T assented, sagely.

“While walking along the street I
tried to reeall the directions, 1 found
my memory wandering. To prevent
mistakes, T wrote on separate cards the
various directions, [ went to the
milliner and read from the card. She
sereamedl and crdered me out of the
house. I was snrprised. I went to the
1a eard to him, and
he said I was a Innatiec. I didn’t know
what to make out of it. I read over
the cards carefully and felt bewildered.
I felt my senses leaving me rapidly, so

| T came to you.”

*You want me to help you out 2"

“If you can.”

** Hand me over the eards.”

The first card T tock up read as fol-
lows: *“C. Ripaud, bootmaker. One
pair gros grain balmorals, cut biss. If
expedient, an edging of ostrich feathers,
Low in the neck.”

* Is there anything the matter with
that ?"” he demanded, sternly.

“Well, no. A trifle vagne, perhaps.
Low in the neck has a dubious seund,
but—well, go to the next.”

“Mudame Ronzanlain, milliner.
Queen Anne turban leather ti The
brim a trifle small, and very high in the
Frame looped up with silver-
tipped heels.  Agate buttons.™

“ (#eorge, what in the d—"

“ James, is it hot or eold this time?" |

* Thank you ; neat—no sugar. The
third note is now in order.”

“ Madmuae Ponchwrriarir, dressmaker.
Street dress, real kid nppers. Double
plaits en_ panicr high up above the
ankle. Wide sleeves, lace insertion,
with u slope on the crown.”

‘““George,” he said, seornfully, ** how
do yvon feel 7"

“Joose, James, very loose—shaky.
Well, here’s confusion to your foes.
James, there's evidently something
wrong here.—Yonr wife conldn’t have
given yon these directions,”

“Well, p'raps not,” he admitted,
slowly, “‘but T thought she did.”

“Now look at it,” T said, sternly.
““The general idea isallright, but youn've
got 'em mixad somehow. Now, 1if gros
grain shoes, eut bias, can have mg
affinity to a Qneen Anne’s panier wit
sgate feathers. yon surely counldn’t
suppose that low necked ankles conld
by meant for leather heels with silver
tips, looped up with—" : 2

He got up with a wild light in lhis
humid eyes, and with & groan of angnish
hurried out, and I heard him groping
down the stairs six steps at a time,

“ Poor fellow,” T said, sadly. *‘An-
other noble mind wrecked. Oh, wo-
man ! in your hounrs of ease—"

I took another.

—A very interesting discovery has
lately been made, it is stated, by an
Italian, who elaims that he can tune
perves into harmony, like harp strings.
His theory is, that nerves are originally
keved up to a certain pitch, and that if
they all change tone together, no dam-
age can be done, as diet and tempera-
ture will offset it. 1If, however, by ac-
cident or uneven wear, the general har-
mony is destroyed, and one or two
nerves get off the key, then disconnect-
ed action is the resnlt, and there must
be a special mode of treatment, of which
he professes to have the seeret. He
calls himself the nerve tuner, and con-
tracts to keep nerves in order -the
month or year. Such a secret as this is
of world-wile importance, and we see
no reason why people shounld not make
it an objeet for this Italian nerve-tuner
to sell ont his secret and learn to tane
themselves. One can hardly imagine
the happiness there would be in this
world if every unervous woman counld
serew up her nerves to concert pitch
each morning, and thus avoid flattin
from the key. Any operation whi
would do away with the nervons actors
and singers, the nervous woman on the
railroad train, the nervous lady st the
lecture, and the nervons man every-

may not chastise yon. No one who is a
lover of money, & lover of pleasure, or
a lover of glory, is likewise a lover of
mankind. Riches are not among the
nnmber of things that are good.
not poverty that eauses sorrow, bat
covetons desires.  Deliver yourself from

appetite and you will be free,—Epicte
fus.

1t is |

where, wonld he a public blessing.

—An eccentric party, of which Jer-
rold was one, agreed to have a snpper
| of sheep’s heads. One gentleman pre-
sent was pariienlarly enthnsiastic on
| the excellence of .the dish, and as he
{ threw down Lis knife and fork, exclaim-
lnd, Well, nheel’]’s head forever, say I!

Jerrold—There's egotism,

“Thauk you,” he said, without look-
'ing up ; “Tl take it hot, and not too
I took some
He sbsped it in silence, look-

epths of the tumbler
meanwhile as if he was trying to draw
from its amber hues the solution of a

“George,” he said, suddenly, and I
fancied 1 saw a spasm of pain shoot

brought his hand down on the table
He grasped the tumbler and flnished

in it?”
George, I'm o
“Ah!" said I, taking a spoonful io

Perhapa she waversd—ay, perhapa

The shadow of the cload that wraps

The future from our oc}nudoning gure
afler dayn,

In that true spirits tendernres,
If but her wesker life might move
Unto the music of his Jove,

Perhnps | who knows? Has only knew
The large gray eyea wora dim with daw ;
Baw only on the mouth's swast bleam
The shadow of reluetant doom?

Felt only one sad, gentle word—

And then through that deep stiilnoes heard

Once more the weary wandering rain
Beat dull agalost the window pane.

——————
BY THE MILIL.
A few short hours, a few shorl howrs,
The H

BO H
A few sbhort honrs, o little while,
And hushed is every d

Yon stream that flows o '-un’ by,
Bo swift by lawn and lea,

Shall still fiow on when yca and I,
Have long sines ceased to be.

A few short bours, a faw short houm,
Wa wander by the mill;

A faw shori hours, a little while,
And sll is hushed and sttil,

Tha ivy wreaths that apward ereep,
Shall clasp yon stalwart tree,

Whils scarce in memory men shall kesp
A thought of you snd me,

Then let us wander while we may,
The aoisy whesl goes round ;

And strangers, whers we roam lo-day,
To-morrow shall be found,

oy
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POST-MISTRESS OF PEEKVILLE.

“You must farn from the loveliest maiden nway,
If sha comea oot endowered in silver and goid,
““Saints alive ! if it ain't getting on to

ten o'clock ! j

in less than no time! Ji

ke up
that fire, and have the kettle n

ilingina

iiffy, now, " exclaimed Miss Prudence

er, the postmistress of the village
of
up, she glancad up the road, as the
cf:lttpr of horse hoofs reached her ear.

“Yes here Le comes! And I'm not
fixed for delivery ! And the time that
I ought to spend in examining the
letters I'll have to be Futting on my
things. Thia all comes of my lowing so
much time trying to convinee that hard-
headed boy what is best for lim. After
all T've done for him! Giving him a
college education, and raising him to
be what he is—good enough to be the
husband of the best girl in the Btate.
And that's just what I'm after him
about ; but no, he can’t see it so. He
wants to go throw himself away on that
poor governess, with her pale face and
fine airs. A body would think she was
a young qneen, instead of a poor school
ma'am. There’s Col. Raymond’s daugh-
ter, the richesat girl in this State, wounld
give her eyes for him. But no—"

““ Here's your mail, Miss Pecper!”
cried the boy, at the same time throw-
ing the bag on the porch.

“That's not my name—Peeper ! I've
told yvou often enongh now !"

“Folks say as how it ought to be !”
answered the yonng seamp, with «
sly twinkle in his eye.

“ Be off with you, yon young rasecal,
and take your mail!—here itis!”

““Miss Peeper, don’t you wish yon
could change your name? And don't
you wish some day a male would stop
fwre and take a shine to yon? Would
you deliver that male to any other body ?
Ha! ha! ha! Don't. hit me, Miss
Peeper, I'm off.”

And with his merry langh still ring-
ing in her ears, Miss Pieper slammed
the door, closed the window, and pro-
eeaded to undo the mail-bag.

“That boy will be hanged yet. What
can he mean by saying ‘folks say my
name onght to be Peeper # Can’ they
suspest—Jim, you can run ont to play,
and when folks come, say the mail is
being assorted. Thers, go on; I can
attend to my work better when I'm fo
myself."

One after auother letter and paper
was serntinized by the post-mistress and
put in its place,

“Nothing I eare to see this morning—
same old things, Stop! here’s a letter
for Clara Raymond, in s man's hand.
If that girl's gone and got a lover T'll—
T'll see—"" And Miss Prodence held the
envelope elose to the month of the boil-
ing kettle. A moment more, and she
luﬁd the letter open in her hand.

“0Oh, I'm relieved ! Only a bill. Dear
me, what lots of fine things she hasbeen
petting ! What a grand useful thing a
kettle of boiling water is! No one ¢an
ever say I broke open a letter, withont
Iving—under a mistake. There, I'm
throngh, Now I'li pnton my cap and
be ready for delivery.”

While Miss Prudence stood before
the office window, her nephew,
handsome Charles Osborn, was walking
with the lovely May Rositer, in the
beantiful grove near by.

He was pleading earnestly with the
gentle May; bat she shook her preity
head, and in tones deecided, but filled
with saduess, she said : y

“No, no, Charlie ; T cannot promise to
be yours, Yonr aunt dislikes me, and 1
will never be the eause of trouble be-
tween you. You are. deeply indebted
to her, and she hns a right to expect
you to marry one who will be agreeable
to her. She has been a mother to you,
Charlie aud you must regard her wishes,
I must send yon away now. The little
girls are coming for me, It is near
school time, " .

“Qh, May, yon talk so calmly of giv-
ing me up, while I am almost heart-
broken. Can you really love me 2"

A look from the soft brown eyes was
his only answer. Bnt it was enongh,
and he said qniok‘}y: ; )

“Forgive me, May, But will nothing
alter your determination ?”

“Nothing but your aunt’s ehange of
feeling, which T fear will never be. My
poverty is the only reason for her objec-
tion. And unless some fairy godmother
should come and give me riches, Miss
Pieper's dislike will never grow less,
answered May; her eyes filled with
tears. But she tried to smile—a faint,
gickly little smile it wos,

And Charley longed to_ clasp her to
his heart, nnEd'..v despite all opposition,
to hold her as his own forever. ’I'h;

pidel

little girls were beside them,
Charlie conld only say :

T must see you again. I shall leave
home in a few days to be gone a long
while, I may eome before I go.

May nodded assert, and encircled by
the arms of her fond little pupils, pro-
ceeded to the house. A couple of honrs
after, the little girls, Lilly and Rose

Hawthorn, wa:ng in the musio ﬁlm for
the of practising. y ran
her over the keys, and struck a

few chords, and then whirled quickly
around and said :

*Oh, T can’t play.
in my heart, It is filled with harsh,
discordant thoughts, O, I wish that
T was a fairy, that I eonld make dear,
sweet May Bositer happy! And I wish
more, that T had the power to change
that disagreeable, selfish, hard hearted
Miss Prudence Pieper into a pleasant,
charitable, and considerste woman !

“0Oh, yes, I know what yon mean ! I
heared what Miss May said, as we join-
ed her. How sorry I sm for her! I
wish she was rich. I'm sure she onght
to be. She mmst have been onee, T
think. Don't yon, Lilly?eShe seems
go acenstomed to every thing elegant.
And then it must have cost a great deal
of money to have educuted her. She
Eknows evervthing, 1 think—

“No, she does not. I know one thing
more than Miss May, and that is, how

to deal with that hateful Miss Peeper,

The mail boy will be here

eeksville in Virginia. And starting

There is no music |

t was a quesfion for grave con-
sideration, traly and the little maidens
seemed fully to appreciate i, for their
bright faces grew grave and earnest.
The conference was assuming s very
solemn nature, which was highly amus-
ing to a third person, who had entered
unobserved, and, no longer able to
restrain his mirth, broke out in a fit of

coughing, to disguise the laugh, and
both girlg exclaimed : i g
“0 Gi&'! . Yqu here listening ?”

LY 213 z
Yes ; only in a moment ago,

thongh—" ~
“(gu you heard—"
“Your last question? Yes, and di

vining the persou esn answer it. He is
a capital fellow; as good as the best,
and as true as the needls to the’pole!
About the lnpﬁlineas. that willi depend
much on herself, I think. But he has
made me happy many times, I know.
I'd like a chance to give him a return, if
I could,” said Gus, the sage little
maiden’s brother, a young lad who look-

ed forward with great eagerness to the
coming year, which, to use his own
words, ** wonld make him the owner of

a vexl-;y Ialunh!e &iecc.\h of property,”
namely, Augustus Hawthorn, X

Theymntter under mnsiderf:}gn wWas
entered into with much zeal by Gus;
and after Lily had given her iden abont
the way to deal with Miss Prondenee,
the young plotters came to the conclu-
sion that, under their management, af-
fairs concerning young Charles Osborn
and the governess might assume a more
favorable light.

Miss Prudence wns more than ever
determined on making a match between
her nephew and Colonel Ravmond's
daughter, after the young lady had
called that morning for the mail, and
was 80 charming, and came in and sat a
half hour to chat with her.

““It is no use thinking about any
other girl for him. I'm not agoing to
let him throw bhimseli away. It's my
duty to do the best I can for him, and

Charles gazed with perfect amaze-
ment, but thinking it advisable too
keep quiet, and do as he was told,
started off, feeling happier than for
many weeks,

That was only the beginning of htus
Prudence's kind actions. What had
cansed the change of feeling, neither
May nor Charlie conld imagine, Miss
Prudence kept her own counsel, secrot-
ly congratulating herself on the clever
way she had managed the awkward
ls'afgm rogressed bly und

ings p: so favorably er
her management, that in the early fall
Charlie won his love.

After the marriage, when the happy
couple were recei the congratula
tions of their many friends, Gus manag-
edh”to draw Miss Prudence aside and
w s '
{  “Miss Pieper, have you heard of the
firm of Dunn, Brown & Company ?"

That was the signature to the letter
that had such a magical effect on Miss
Prudence. Her face flushed ; but before
she could call up and answer, Gus said :

“Al, T see vyou have., Well, Gus
Hawthorne, Esq., is the principal in
fact, the whole of that institution, which
infor the help of those suffering from
Uu]i'id‘a wounds, If you know of any
such, wish the favorable consideration
of opposing relatives, send them to me,
I can write a letter that will bring round
the most decided ition to & cordial
consent, with a blessing in the bargain.
Good day, Miss Pieper.—Charlie will
not be disappointed, if you should.”
And with a merry laugh he joined the
company.

A few weeka after, when May and
Charlie had returned from their northern
trip, Lilly conld not help divulging her
secret. Bhe said ;

“Dear May, onoe I heard you say
only a kind fairy, cold chsnge Miss
Prudence’s feelings toward yon. I am
the fairy!"—And then she displayed
that magical letter; after which she
added :

“You cannot chide me, or Gus either
for that bogus fortune secured for yon
the truest fortune in the world, and one
who is more than all the world to yon—
the true and worthy heart that is now all
your own!”

I'm going to. That governess lus a
deal of pride, and will never come
where she's not wanted. So I'll let her
ree, plain enough, Sunday, after ehurch I
that I don't want her to be connected |
with me in any way—that I will {” ?

And so she did, an excellent oppor- |
tunity offering. After the serviee was |
over, Miss Prudence was moving ma- |
jestically down the ehurehyard, smiling f
and bowing to her many acquaintances,
when the merry little Liﬂy called to
her, sayine : [

‘ Miss Prudenece, brother is going to
Now York to-morrow. Have you any
commissions 7"

Lilly stood with her hands clasped in |
May Rositer's, when Miss Prudence ap-

roached. Thanking Lilly for her

indness, and inquiring after the health
of Mrs. Hawthorn, she stood for several
moments by May without noticing her
save by a passing glunce, but by no
means a plensant one ; and she de
Lilly gaod-bye, and sailed on.

“Y think I let her and others see I
had no good feeling for her,” said Miss
Prudence, with much satisfaction.

The next morning Gns called by, ou
his way to the depot, and Miss Prudence |
conld not resist the desire to find nutf
what Gus was going to New York for.
So, after many roundsbout qnestions,
she drew out the knowledge she wns
after.

“On Miss Rositer's business ! Dear
me, it's very kind of yon,” said Miss
Pieper.

*Oh, don’t imagine that, Miss Pie-
per. Something more that kindness
carries me, Tt will pay me wall
But Mirs Bositer is very quiet about
her nffairs. Ha, there's the whistle | 1
must be off." And hbidding a hasty
adien, Gus ran off leaving Miss Pru-
dence's mind very much exerci
“What ean it be? What does he
mean by ‘pays well,’ and 'lmers her
affairs quiet? T'd give a dollar to|
Enow " E

Before the end of the week, the vil-|
lage postmistress held in her hand a
docnment which, she felt quite sure,
would throw some light on B\e subject
—na large, business-locking envelope,
directed to Miss Rositer,

“ How lucky for me it ain't done up
in that old fashioned way, with senling
wax, like some of Colonel Raymond’s !
Buh ! I detest that way., This is the |
right way. Now let me see.”

And from the steamed envelope she
drew the letter, and proceeded to read
a few lines, and an exelamation of sur-
prise egeaped ler lips. A little more,
amil she guspad for breath, recovering
snfliciently to proesed on with her road-
ing to the end of the first page. Then
she dropped the epistle, amd sunk into

1

the | Worthy of my name.

|

|

a ehair, cxclaiming ;
“Land of lberty ! P'm no longer
[ might hm'c-l
Enowed it, she linlds her head so l!iﬂl!.
and has snch Iady ways with her, Oh,
if I had not pnt that finishing stroke, |

[ Sunday, T might bave fixed it up all | make yuo.

right!”

The letter was picked up, and again
Mise Prudence read it over, parl of |
which she really groansd ont: ** Huwl
will you have your dividends invested ?
—the interest on yomr bonds, amonunt-
ing to fifteen lundred dollars now.
Shall we forward by Mr. Hawthorn, or
invest again? Plensae let us hear imme-
diately on this subjeet. In regard to
the house on Fifth Avenne, we think it |
advisable to raise the rent to two thon-
sand dollars, should it meet yon appro-
bation.” |

‘““Good Lors-a-mercy! what a l'on'(l
I've been. Charlie said she was worth
more than all Raymond's gold and
land. That's what ke meant, sure
But T thonght it was his lovesick non-
sense. Oh, T've resd of sneh things
before ! Wants to be loved for herself.
Oh, T'm done for now! I had the
chance of living in that fline house,
may be, But I've thrown it away. Oh,
I must get it back somehow. Here
come somebody, T think more ahout
the way by and by."

Mirs Prudenee quickly closed the en-
velope, and soon after opened her win-
dow to deliver the mail. After a little
while Lilly Hawthorn eame, A bright
thought came to Miss Prudence—a
chanee for her to repair the evil she had
done.

After giving Lilly the letters and pa-

rs—all save one, which she retained
or a purpose we shall soon know—DMiss
Prudence said : i

“You have a friend visiting yonm,
Miss Lilly ?”

“Xo, indeed ! We have no company.
Why did you think so?" .

“Why, I surely saw some one with
vou Sunday,” said Miss Prudence.

“ That was my dear Miss May. Why,
did not know her ?*

"mds. no! Well, I'll have to own
up, and not try to hide my failing sight
any more. | mnst get glasses, Well,
T expect her summer clothes must have
made her look different. Please ex-
plain this to ber, Miss Lilly. T have
so mueh respect aud regard for Miss
May, T wonld not like her o think me
rude,” with an air of econsiderable an-
HUYAnce,

“Oh, I will vxplain perfectly, and
fix it all right,” Lilly said, with a twin-
kle in her bright eyes.

** Things are working all as we wish-
ed,” thonght she, as she bade good-bye.

An hour after Charlie came in, and
his aunt held ont a letter saying :

“Here is o letter I failed to give Miss
Lilly. Tt may be of great importance.
And I say, Charlie, I'll send Jim to get

' a basket of those pears, Yon can give
1them to Miss May from me. They
have none like them over there, And

ve my kind respects, and say 1 sent

{if ym

May did not chide—how could she?
A loving embrace was her answer to the
merry girl. And in time Miss Prodence
grew to think, after all, she was glad
it was asis was, for May was s great
comfort to her in her old age.

JOSH BILLINGS PAPERS.
Kindling Wend.

Young man, when you have tew sarch
‘“Webster's Dickshuonary” tew find
words big ennff tew convey yure mean-
ing, yu, kan make up yure mind that yn
don’'t mean much.

We admire modesty in o woman fur
the same reason that we admire bravery
in & man.

Gennine grief iz like penitenece—not
klamerons, but subdued. ™ SBorrow from
the hons-tops and penitence ina market-
place shows more ambishun than piety,

About the best thing that experience
kan do for uw is tew larn us how tew
enjoy mizery,

It is a great art tew know how tew
“‘gather figs from thistles,” bnt philogo-
phy reaches it,

he reazen whi so phew peopile are
happy in this world iz bekanse they
mistake their boddys for their sonls

We are poor not from we need, but
from what we want ; necissitys are not
only natral, but cheap.

T had rather hav & drop ov pepmint
ile than a quart ov pepmint essence—]I
had rather drink out ov & spring than to
drink a hundred yards belo, for this
reason, when I read a book it iz one
written by an old author whose thoughts
the modern writer haz sttempted tow
improve bi dilunting.

'Fhia world iz phull of heroes and
heroines, and the reazon whi so man
ov them live unnoticed iz bekause they
adorn everyday life and not mm oocka-
shun.

All suckeessful flirts have sharp eyes,
one they keep on yu and one on the
other phellow. '

Vamty iz culled a disereditable pash-
nn, but the good things that men do
kan eftener be traced tew their vanity
than tew their virtew,

Man iz a hily eddicated anmimal.

Dean't never phrovesy, yung man, for

shrovesy wrong nobody will forget
it, amll if yn phrovesy right nobody will
remember it, Toung-tied wimmen are
very skarse and very valuable,

Excentricitys when they are natral
are sum indikashun of a superior mind,
those who think different from others
are very apd tew lackt different.

Vain men should be treated az boys
treat bladders, blo them up till they
bust.

Tt iz a grate art tew be superior tew
others withont letting them kno it

Thare is not only phun but thare iz
virtew in & harty laff ; animals kant Jaff,
and devils won't,

Don't never quarrel with a loafer,
Skurrility iz hiz trade ; yu never kan
make him ashamed, but he iz sure tew

] have alwus notiead that he iz the
best tnlker whose thoughts agree with
Our own,

He who ncquires wealth dishonestly
is too corrupt tew enjoy it.

When beset with misforting we ahonld
Jdo nz the sailors do in o gale—run be-
fore the wind.

Adversity iz the fire that empers the
iron ov man into stecl,

I never had &a man eum tew me for
advise yet but what T soon diskovered
that he thonght more of hiz ownopinyun
than he did oy mine.

Bhakespeare’s Handwriting.

It ix nothing less than marvelons that
n man who wrote as he wrote—and,
altogether, no man ever wrote like him
—thnt u poet, the author of such plays
and such pbems ; that a8 man possessing
so many friends and admirers, with
whom his correspondence must have
been extensive, should not huve left a
single line behind him traced by his

own hand. Of all poems and plays
there does not exist a page, n line, a
single word, in manuscript At

Shakespesre’s manuseript plays conld
not have perished in the fire which
destroyed the Globe theater, 'The
anthor must have mad» little aceount of
them himself ; but how great would our
estimation be of a single act of any one
of Shakespeare's plays in his own hand-
writing ! We have just now among us
a parallel to the tu]H) mania. Thous-
ands of pounds are willingly paid for a
picture which the same number of
shillings would once have parchased.
Rather, let us say that the shillings
were gwu for the picture, and that the
pounds, by thousands, are given for the
inter's name. Wall, what wo;tld not

» willingly paid (for the sake of Shaks-
peare’s name for the original manu-
cript, say of Hamlet ? There would be
a flerce fight among competitors for
even u single passage. We fancy that
the lines beginning with ‘“I'ie quality
of merey is not strained,” or those that
open with “SBhe never told her love,
and hundreds of others, conld not be
had for gniness covering each letler.
What & contention there wonld be for
the first love-letter, or for any love.
letter which the poet wrote to Anna
Hathaway ;: or, indeed, for any letter
addressed to any onc. A costly holo-
graph? Alas! there are neither Jines
nor lotters, All that has been saved of
Shakspeare’s handwriting is  confined
to a comple of signatures of his name
to certnin deeds, and in those subserip-
tions the name is spelt differently.
Even the forgers have not dared to pro-
duee o letter by Shakspeare.

—Miss Amy R—— of Town weighs

.

longer any life movement in

tling down into dull stagnation,—had
received o new impetns, been net spas-
modically relling again by the senti-
mental enthnsiasm, or make-believe on-
thusinsm, for so-called classio ideas and
ways which sprang wp in France just be-
fore the Revolution. An enthusissm
that all over Europe, kindling
touvehi-wood Ttaly, rousing nffu.h Ger-
many, setting common-sense John Ball
to frowling, and even to singing in »
melo-dramatic manner abonut Liberty—
with a large L—and the Spartans ; final-
Iy flowed over to these shores of ours in
a softly refluent manner, and made our
sensible, ic Revolutionary fathers
and mothers strike a great many stti-
tudes, and say snd do many thingn not
at all natural to them, or to any humaa
beings, at any time or in auy comniry.
It was this influence that caused so
many buildings public and private to
e e ek
tem and that im into this
conuntry, and into England as well, from
France, the fashion in furniture which
we call **style of the Empire,” from its
having been in vogue during the time of
the First Napoleon, who shared to the
full the affectation of classicism which
infected a world of people, weak sod
foolish, in that befogged time.

This affeotation it was that, m-:s
other things, made enrule-chairs, n
sofan a la grecgue, and stiff formal side
bonrds, snd bureans and wardrobes cov-
ered with clessio masks, and gariandas,
and torches, all the fashion—furniture
beautifully made, but as dull and lack-
ing in idess as ever was furnitare | Old
houses in this ecountry are full of it,
w.rtioullﬂy in Baltimore, Philadelplia,

‘ashington, and New York, and in the
olderlarge towns of New Jersey, All
the furniture in the government official
honses in Washington, dating from the
Jefferson, Franklin, Adams times, is in
this style—happily almost all of it now
disappearing, nnd getting displaced by
something not much better. One seca
tracea of this theatrical affectation for
Greek and Roman ways, in the old por-
traits of our notables of that time, pur-
ticularly in those of Washington, who
in oftenest represented standing by sn
“ Empire" table with fasces for logs,
Lhaving just risen from a ournle char,
and is looking unutterable Roman dig-
uity (ns far as that dignity is attainable
in powdered hair, lace ruffes, velvet
breeches, silk wstockings and shoe-
buckles !), his wnoble figure relieved
against Lighly improbable draperies
counec somechow with a murble
oolumn in the Roman manner! And
{:;n! as in Franoe at that time we saw
Madame Tallien at her partios, sotting
the fashion to the high French ladies of
veiling their beautiful bodies in  gouzes
as trans mt as those of Cos—<becnnso
Aspasin and Sappho did so, ¢/ they did !
—and Madame Recamier, at her salons,
ap ing with her pretty feel quite
unE«d. for similar Greck reasonus; and
homely, stumpy Madame Do Stael
!)Aintﬂl by Gerard as Bappho-—lyre in
and, stumpy figure in peplnm, Bappho
sitting disconsolate on the Lesbian
rocks ! and Napoleon getting his coro-
nation robes designed m thestrieal, im-
aginary, Roman imperial style, and tak-
ing lessons in posturing of Talma
aguinst  the ceremonial day ;—while
classic tricks and manners such as these
were playing on the French stage, wo
have so sensible s woman as plain Abi-
gail Adams, one of the best heads of her
time, signing her letters to her husband
“ Portin,” and he himself, the embodi-
ment of strong common sense and
straightforward honesty, singing his
letters to the newspapers ** Cato,”

The memorien of this era—this queer
mixture of hair-powder and peplums,
silk stockings and enrole-chairs—are
written all over the eapitol at Washing-
ton, as over the White Honse (we beg
pardon, we mean ** The Exeoutive Man-
sion !") the Treasury Building, and The
Patent Office—over these lvrillrlpnl]y.
but also over much of leas importance,
—Seritmers,
SCIENTIFIC NOTES.

—Mr. Robert H, Beott, Direotor ol
the Meteorological Office, states that
out of 525 colliery explosions recorded
in 1868, 1869 and 1870, 49 per eent. may
be reasonably eounected with disturb-
ance of the barometer, 22 per cont, with
abnormally high temperature, whilo
only 29 per eent, are not traceable to at
mospheria agenoy.
—Sream vErsvs Pine —The following
facts, clipped from the Roston Adver
tiser, are from the report made to an
insurapee company over twenty vyears
ago, on the npplieation of steam lo the
extinguishment of fires, BSteam poss -
ses decided advantages over water, ns it
isn net so lisble to injure goods or furu.
ture, while it ecan penetrate to pinces
which a stream conid not be made to
reach, The experiments were made in
n large mill, through whick suaitable
pipes sl conneetions had been lInid,
commuieating with the diffent rooms.
A box of waste colton waa igpited in
the necond story, making a flerce blaze,
Steam was turned on, fllling first the
upper stories and finally reaching and
completely extinguishing the blase,
After trying this experiment with dry
ecotton sovernl times, inmps were lighted
and placed in various positions on the
stairs and floor, with the wicks very
high, producing flames. Tt wan re-
markc.r!lmt ench Jump, an the steam
resched it, was immedintely put out,
Steam, it was shown, oan be let into any
and every part of the mill in muoch leas
time than water could be undertho best
arrnnged water mills, In oase of fire,
the steam is attached to or upon every
surface in all positions, and will follow
fire into every recess, hole, or crnck. It
will, in fuct, precede the flames, and,
eovering overy thing in its course with
wator, prevent their spread.
—Rreapxenation or vvns, —If a lob.
ster's claw in broken off below the third
joint, another will soon appear in mini-
ature at the end of the stump. About
the third year it will overtake in nize
the one on the other side, This explains
why the pugnacious creatures are so fre-
quently noticeable with one large and
one small pair of fighting shearn, At a

ionlar season, the males engage in
m:inun combats, cutting each other if
they can. Nipping off the sword arm
of an opponent is & point of asnguinary
ambition. They quarrel worse than »
mngrqrtitm of tailors on s strike.
When, by accident or otherwine, a Hra-
zilinn lizard's tail is missing, another
crops out immediately, requiring eonsid-
erable time, however to develop into
full proportions. Tt is to them as indis-
nsable an appendage as & balancing
pole in the hands of a rope dancer in
maintaining their centers of gravity
while racing through the top of n tree
in pursnit of prey. Could a fox run
withont a tail ? But a second one nover
grows, so he is erippled for life when
that is gone, Some of the newts have
a new eye generated, if gomged ont,
which will nltimately exactly correspond
with the old one in eolor, funetion, and
visual perfection. All the mammalin,
ineluding ourselves, have something of

that remarkable ugmu.ng property
—partienlarly exhibited in the reunion
of broken bones, which shows a gradn.
ated relationship to the lower forms,
oven to reptile Tife, Hueh are the de
ductions of science, nnwilling ns somo
may be to embrace the doetrine of svo-
lution,

Singuiar Effect of Bhyness.
A small dinner party was given in
homor of an extremely shy man, who,
when he rose to retuen thanks, reliears
ed the speech, which he had evidently
jearned by heart, in absolute silence,
and did not niter u single word ; but he
acted ax if he were speaking with much
cmphosis.  His friends; peroeiving bow
the case stood, loudly sppladed the im-
aginary bursts of clognence, wlhonover
his gestures indieated a pause, and the
man never discovered that he had re-
mained the whole time completely m
lent. Omn the contrary, he afterward
remarked to my friend, with much sat-
isfaotion, that he thought ke had sue

352 pounds. No man will margy her,
for fear of big Amy, =~y

ceeded well.—Darwin,




